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ENIUS of Barra whoſe congenial ſmile, 
From infant Time, with Freedom bleſs' d this Ile ; 
Dart thy enliv'ning fire, thy pow'r proclaim, 
Awake thy ſlumb' ring ſons to deeds of fame: 
Though at luxurious Pleaſure's ſenſual tee 
They bow obedient, and on vice refine; 
Though Diſſipation's varying ſcenes can ſway, 
And from themſelves thy Britons ſteal away; 
Yet ſhall thy ſacred voice the charm diſſolve, 
Call forth the latent ſpark, the firm reſolve; | 
Py”. Shall, 
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Shall, like an Re 8 trump, = heart alarm, 


And with æthereal fire each $a warm; 
Shall to their brighten'd ſenſe bid fair appear, 


YN M 
The retrac'd glories of each conqu' ring year; 


Shew Ar Edward in his ſable ſhield, 


— 


And Agincourt 8 well- earn d immortal field ; 3 
Where, by the delegated aid of Heav' n, _..- 
Whoſe awful mtr gan to thy charge was «> n, 

Thou for the valiant KAR; votive band. Ec) 
| Brandiſh' d the guardlan-glorics sf thy hand; 
While Gaul's perfidious Tons, in Pobd e 1: 
With trebled numbers, wond'ring, loſt the day: 
Haſte from thy peatly grots, thy coral caves, 

Whoſe margents green obſequious Neptune la ves 
He ardent waits thy dread beheſts to Derr 
And waft to hoſtile ſhores thy bolts of war; 
He longs to view thy naval bulwarks ride, 
And grace, in martial pomp, his ſwelling tide ; _ 


H 


He pants to ſee thy hardy ſons diſplay, 

Unrivall'd colours o'er his wat ry way. 
Oft has the Ocean- god, with rapturous gaze, ; 

Seen circling glories round thy Britain blaze; 

Her active corps with nimble zeal beheld, 

With native courage, noble warmth impell'd, 

Furl their vaſt ſails,” their glorious l rear, 

Unaw'd by numbers, unaſſail'd by fear; 

Seen ſtubborn cords their nervous touch obey, 


And pond'rous maſts elaſtic bend as they; 
Heard their hold thunder's undulating roa, 


And mark'd the terrors of each hoſtile ſhore. 6 
Warm'd by thy breath, that fire ſhall yet return, 
For Thee, for Glory, ev'ry boſom burn; | | 
Her trampled rights thy injur'd Ifle ſhall claim, 
And prove her birth-right from the rolls of Fame; 
Abaſh'd by thee, inteſtine feuds expire, if 
And healing Concord ſocial love inſpire ; 
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While 


E! 
While that inſidious Pow'r, whoſe faithleſs word 
Wounds, like her follies, keener than her ſword, 
Shall with her motley crew be aliens far, 
And feel the ſcourges of vindictive war. 

Purg'd be this land from all the reptile race, 
Whoſe manners poiſon, and whoſe modes diſgrace | 
Ill ſuits with Freedom's ſons their boaſted Ton, 
The light Cotillion, or more light Allemande. 


Say will not you, your country's darling pride, 
With whom the Virtues, Graces, are allied ; - 
Say will not you, like guardian-angels ſtand, 
The warm defenders of your native land ; 
Say will not you, like Rome's immortal Fair, 
To Public-virtue ſacrifice your ſhare ; 
The jdol Faſhion from his altars throw, 

And ſpurn the fripp'ry gaudes of Britain's foe ? 
Illuſtrious train! in titled honours high, 


Th' alluring beacons of each humbler eye, 


Lead 
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Lead the bright van, begin the noble race! 
Such acts of glory will your lineage grace. 

Thou pole- ſtar, Dx vox, whoſe attractive ray 
Bids varied plumes in mimic homage play; 
Thou form of Beauty, thou fair ſoul of Truth, 
Whoſe paths are honours, modes are flights of youth; 
And beauteous Gransy, that recorded name, 
Which grateful vet'rans ſtill tranſmit to fame; 
Say will not you, i nobly born and taught, 
With ev'ry charm, with IS virtue fraught, 
True to the glories of each honour'd line, 
In public as in private virtues ſhine ? 
Shall not your Country's wrongs your boſoms ſwell ? 
Shall not her foes your gen'rous rage impel ? 
Yes Mighty ſhades from realms of peace ſhall view 
Their kindred honours brightly beam from you! 

The genuine luſtre real Greatneſs ſheds, 


still like the ſun its chearing influence ſpreads, 
B | Darts 
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Darts midſt the deſarts gloom its genial ray, 
And calls ſecluded Worth to open day; 

Seeks the lone ſpot where brooding Sorrow dwells, 
And traces Merit to its humbleſt cells; 

Soothes the deſponding mourner's throbbing breaſt, 
And lulls, with gen' rous care, each grief to reſt ; | | 
Props the poor flow'r whoſe parent root is dead, 
And feeds th' induſtrious hand with lib'ral bread : | 


| Srexcer can witneſs how ſuch deeds refine, 


And give the human mind a ray divine. 

O!] envied pow'r, the bleeding heart to heal, 
And guard, with God-like care, the gen'ral weal ; 
'T is this that ſmoothes th' unſocial pomp of ſtate, 
And proves th' ennobled mortal truly great. 
GENIUS of BarrTain ! fan the glowing fire, 

To deeds like theſe th' exalted train inſpire : | 
Thy jarring ſons unite in Freedom's cauſe, 


And let their ardent aim be thy applauſe ; 


Each 


(x ] 


Each factious dæmon's poiſonous art diſpel, 

And let thy potent pow'r diſſolve the ſpell ; 
Upraiſe neglected Virtue's drooping head, 

Recall the annals of the mighty dead ; 

Shew the brave noble probity of old, 

The pride of Honour, the contempt of Gold; 
Shew them that BziToxs were by Heav'n deſign d, 
The brighteſt — of their erring kind ; 
Worthy the ſpot to Freedom giv'n and Thee, 


This little tone ſet in the filver ſea,” 


When native Virtue, love of martial Fame, 
Were the rich trophies of gach glorious name; 
When noble daring bade perfidious France 
Draw the keen blade, or © couch the quiv'ring lance 3” 
Then, how averſe to foreign modes and arts, 
Thoſe treach'rous trifles that unman our hearts 
They ſcorn'd her motley manners with diſdain, 


And found, in Reaſon's ſcale, her fopp'ries vain ; 


2 Then 
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Then each accompliſh'd Dame reſplendent ſhone 
In charms W charms that were her own; 
While the interior beauties of her mind, 

By Judgment polifh'd, real Taſte refin'd, 

Beam'd round the lovely form, the radiant face, 


The ſofteſt uniſon of winning Grace: 


Then, bliſsful time | the blooming mother's pride 


Was, with nice care, each tender pledge to guide ; 
With heedful eye th' expanding mind to form, 
With native truth the faint ideas warm ; 
To rear the budding flow'r with tender care, 
And for its active ſcene the heart prepare. 

No alien's aid the noble parent ſought, 
No Wanner trivial were her offspring taught; 
To think, to act, by Wiſdom's ſacred law 
She bade them learn, and copy what they ſaw; 


The docile mind ſhe rais'd by themes divine, 


Who form'd each glitt'ring orb, who bade them ſhine ! 


Thus 


L 3 ] 
Thus taught to gaze, to wonder, and adore, 
They knew, they lov'd, obey'd Eternal Pow'r : 
GENIus of BgiTain! bid thoſe days return, 
For THERE, for VIx run, let each buſolt Bari! | 
When thy firm ſons undated kear®'th* arts 
Of vengeful pow'rs, nor fear'd united arms; 
Thy SenaTz when aſtoniſh'd nations ſaw 
Deal out with ſteady zeal impartial law ; 
When dove-like Concord, ſoft as Hermon's dew, 
Could healing balſam o' er thy cue ftrew ; 
By Tus inſpir'd, when Social Love alone 
With warm affection fenc'd thy envy'd throne; 
Then thy brave ſons their Croſs victorious bore, 
The dreaded banner of thy ſea-girt ſhore : 


Genius of Britain | let thoſe times return, 


For Tung, for GLoxy, bid each boſom burn. 


Still ancient worth thy DsLzGarTe retains, 


No ſenſual vice thy royal ſceptre ſtains 


In 
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In Pleaſure's tempting ſpring, thy cheering ray 
His heart impell'd to tread the better way ; 
Proud of thy guardian-care, his honours ſ pring, 
And form the rareſt gema CHRISTIAN KING: 
O! bid thy ſons his real worth revere, 
Bid loyal Love, bid native Zeal appear; 
Bid the loud blaſts of horrid tumult coals; 
And charm contending factions into peace: 
Genius of BziTain | dart thy glowing fire, 
With loyal ardour,ev'ry breaſt inſpire. 

Obedient ever to thy lov'd command, 
See peerleſs CHarLoTTE take imperial ſtand ; 

Supremely eminent, benign, ſerenc, 
She proves that real worth can grace a Queen 
She ſhews that rank can no exemption claim, 
The Wife, the Mother, ſtill one common name: 
Arduous indeed the loftier paths to tread, | 
And midſt alluring pomp examples ſpread ; 
10 Yet 
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Vet does the royal matron brightly prove, 

Th' excelling pattern of connubial love; 

Her blooming offspring feel a mother's care, 
Whoſe well-apportion'd time they fondly ſhare, 
When from the toils of ſtate ſhe haſtes to find 


The ſofteſt tranſport of the human mind. 


Return then, Guarpian Pow's | to bleſs thy land, 
Return, and reaſſume thy dread command ; 

Thy drooping ſons, thy once-lov'd Britons mourn, 
And fervent wiſhes breathe for thy return: 

Quit then thy pearly grots, thy coral caves, 
Whoſe margents green obſequious NerTuxe laves, 
Let Him thy dread beheſts with rapture hear, N 
And waft to hoſtile ſhores thy bolts of war; 
Again let Union's ſacred flag be ſpread, 


And crown with GLORIOUS WREATHsS BRITANNIA's Heap. 
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